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Then there are at few ladies of the creme de la
treme, who like to dash along in their carriages,
disturbing the red dust of the road, which covers
all their neighbours; and the gorahwallahs have to
jump down at every turn to see if anything is in
the way.
The number of attendants on the English
children must astonish all new-comers from Europe.
During t'he evening drive, one sees, at some
little distance, a long train of people advancing at
a slow pace. What can it be ? Is it the body of
the Hindoo carried forth to be burnt, or a religious
procession ?
As they come near we see women in white,
natives with parasols, then ponies, and soon perceive,
among the crowd, some little children: they are
taking their evening airing. The women in white
are the ayahs : they wear white sarees, gold
bangles, and nose-rings; one carries a pale-faced
'chotah butcha' (little child), ' in long petticoats/
and over the infant's head a native man-servant
holds a parasol ; then comes a small carriage, drawn
by a man and in it sits another child. The pro-
cession ends with a pony, on which is a little boy;
he is held on by one attendant, while another leads
the animal: both the young charioteer and rider are
protected from the evening sun by servants carrying
parasols, and thus they all creep on for an hour
every evening at the same funereal pace.
It is scarcely safe to remain at the Mahabaleshwur
Hills after the first week of June. The rains are then